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STATUE OF GEORGE THE SECOND. 



This statue, which stands in Stephen's Green, possesses ' 
considerable merit ; but from the extent of the area in 
which it is placed, appears insignificant, and can scarcely 
be said to be ornamental. It was erected in the year 
1758, and represents the monarch in a Roman habit. It 
bears the following inscription r 

Geohqia SrcuNDO 

Magnae Brittaniae Franciae 

Et Hibernia3 

Regit 

Forti et Republicae 

Maxime Ficeli, 

Patria Omnibus 

Patrem Secut 

S. P. Q. D. 

A. D. 1758. 

VOL. ir,-~>'o. 22. 



THE FORD OF THE WHITE SHIP. 

" Large was his bounty, and his soul sincere. 

Heaven did a recompense as largely send."— Gray, 

The chords of Dermid Dhu's wild harp had ceased to 
pour their tide of harmony into the captive ears of the 
listeners, in the hospitable mansion of Donough More 
0*Daly, who, about a century ago, occupied a consider- 
able portion of that mountain tract, which extends from 
the Araglin to the village of Knocknagree, in the western 
part of the barony of Duhallow. O'Daly inherited in 
an eminent degree the generous spirit oi his ancestors ; 
and though the patrimonial estate had dwindled to insig- 
nificance, compared with the extensive domains of his 
fathers, yet he still upheld their unbounded hospitality. 
His ample hearth was the resting-place of the houseless 
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and many an itinerant of the decaying minstrel race, and 
niany a carough, and boccagli* and story-teller— talented ; 
vagrants, who now exist only linked with the memory of 
bye-gone times— spread far and wide the fame of his am- 
ple hftll'-'for genuine usquebaugh, home-brewed ale, fresh 
beef, ffnd beds 'of Soft finane, were atti-actions sufficient 
induce crowds of strollers to throng the well known resi- 
dence of Donough More O'Daly. 

« JDermid Dhu, raan,'* said ihe generous host, ** lay 
aside the harp, and fill thy goblet — this red wine is gene- 
rous and free. Our harpers are departing fast to join 
the heroes they celebrated so well ; but may Dermid Dhu 
live for ever to cheer our days with the light of song. 
Take tliy wine, while Andriesh Bawn gives us one of his 
inimitable 6|;Dries." 

*' Shall it be a Fenian or a fairy legend ?" said the 
story-teller, an old, grey-haired man, who sat at the lower 
end of the long table. 

** Neither, Andriesh Bawn — thy last tale, which com- 
bined the romance and superstition of both, was so fear- 
ful, that no servant of mine, man or maid, since that hour 
would venture abroad after dusk, even though he ex- 
pected a clurikawn to bestow a hidden treasure, or the 
sjmran nu schilling as the reward of hi« daring.'* 

The story-teller inclined forward from his seat, and 
supporting his bent figure over the board with a slender 
white stnllj thus began: 

" In the days of old, when the rivers flowed with milk 
and honey— the untitled earth produced spontaneous 
fruits — when the sons of men were unrestricted by human 
laws, because the villains of society had not yet raised 
tlicir head — when birds and beasts held mutual converse 
with nion, and unvitiated man enjoyed the society of su- 
perior beings — in that golden time, their lived a field 
mouse in a snug retreat under a hedge, among the thick 
branches of which dwelt a female wren. It is said that 
at this period all mortal things possessed one common 
language ; and the mouse and wren would love to con- 
verse together for whole hours, when the evening sun 
had sunk behind the huge hill, and the grey twilight ad- 
vanced with t^Q'ffy feet to sanctify the mystic hour that 
intervenes between light and dark. Though philosophers 
deem it one of tlie absurdities of civilized society to pre- 
vent females from * popping the question* in affairs of 
the heart, yet tradition, faithful to the native modesty of 
the sex, declares that females, whether feathered, furred, 
or fig leaved, have ever maintained, doubtless in accor- 
dance to the dictates of nature, a strict reserve on these 
occa.sions. So it remained with the mouse to open his 
proposal of an immediate conjugation, which he accom- 
jiPbhed in his very best way, much to the relief of Miss 
AVren, \^ho really began to wonder at his extreme dulness 
in taking a hint. 

_" * AYljat shall we prepare for the nuptial feast, my dear,* 
Baid the wren, raising her eye and voice for the first time 
alter giving reluctant assent for fixing the happy day. 

*" i have a good winter store of corn,' said the de- 
lighted lover, ' and if ground and winnowed, it would 
fiiniidh a sumptuous feast.' 

" ' While you have got teeth, and I a pair of wings,' 
said the bride, with a vivacity natural to her, 'I trust 
our corn siiall be ground and winnowed** 

*' The mouse chewed the corn in his very best man- 
ner, and his gay betrothed lightened his labour by taking 
the sifting business to herself, 

•' ' Now, my dear,' said the mouse, * call your friends 
to the feast, while I invite mine.* 
^ •' Then the lover popped into the next hole, where 
lived a matronly mouse and six young ones. These came 
without much ado; while the foolish wren beat up every 
bush in the land, for lier relatives were extremely nume- 
rous ; and slie returned on the third day followed by an 
almost innumerable host of cousins. On the first even- 
ing the mouse waited with all the impatience natural to 
a young bridegroom until night, when he and hi-^ party 
dined. Another and another day linp:ered past them on 
tardy feet; and at last, when the bride and her friends 
arrived, the lessening heap o^ corn had entirely disap- 
peared. The bride was extremely wroth at the affront 
ut upon her, and averred if justice could be found on 



earth she would procure it. Then the dispute was left 
to an arbitration; for in that time there were no lawyers 
to bless society — a circumstance the more to be deplored 
as their decision in this instance would have afforded an 
excellent precedent to future timet/' 

When the stoi-y-teller had rounded this last period, a 
loud laugh arose a little below him at the same side of the 
board ; but the ill-timed burst was instantly suppressed, 
and Andreish Bawn, in order to continue his narration, 
resumed the posture from which he had been startled. 

** Weel a weel, Andreish Bawn," said a voice from the 
spot whence the laughter burst proceeded, ** the de'il be 
in ye, hinny, to ding us wi* your auld warld clavers of 
mice making love to wrens in guid braid words, like a 
fcappitiess swankie to a kimmer under a birken shaw. I 
dinna ken wha can bide your crack, mon." 

This interruption was occasioned^ by Sandy Roe, a 
Scotch pedlar, whose national caution was completely 
swamped iri deep ^jotations of usquebaugh. He had been 
an inmate of the house for six months before, when 
O'Daly purchased some of his goods, for which, through 
some unaccountable neglect he had forgotten to pay; 
and though the pedlar resolved not to depart without 
payment, he hoped the circumstance would leave O'Daly's 
memory for ever, so much did usquebaugh and fresh beef 
delight him. But Andreish Bawn sat in speechless anger, 
till a seoachie at the upper end of the board replied — 

" I hope Andreish Bawn will pardon thy behaviour, 
especially as it proceeds from a stranger, and a native of 
Scotland — a nation which was originally a colony of Ire- 
land, and tributary to her ; but you should know, Sandy 
Roe, that allegory was a favourite mode of conveying in- 
struction adopted from the earliest times by the wisest 
men. The Saviour discoursed in parables ; in the Old 
Testament it is said that the trees of the forest chose the 
myrtle for their king ; and old Menenius Agrippa, as it 
is recorded by Livy, appeased a sedition of the Romim 
people, by the celebrated fable of the belly and the other 
members of the body.'' 

"But wha ever heard,** said Sandy, hiccupping, "of 
streams and rivers flowing wi' milk and honey. Andrew 
is a right gibgabbit chiel, doubtless ; but such witless 
whigmileeries are downright thrashrie.'* 

" Hadst thou read thy Bible attentively,'* rejoined the 
shanachie, with some severity, *' or known the Gaelic, or 
read Homer gr Ovid, thou wouldst have been better ac- 
quainted with the figurative language of antiquity, for — " 

** Dermid Dhu,** said Donough More, fearful of vio- 
lating the hospitality of his mansion in the person of the 
stranger, " we must prevent what our new friend Sandy 
would term clashmaclaver; give us oneof thy beautiful airs." 
The harper obeyed, and after hurrying the curiously 
scooped nails of his fingers across the strings, began thus s 

"Long years have passed o*er thy winding water, 
And Crom's* dark worship did fade and flee. 

Since Feale the modest, green Erin's daughter, 
Consigned her name, lovely stream, to thee." 

"Dermid Dhu, thy harp has not a single note of glad- 
ness to-night. If thou give us that tune of sorrow, with 
thy own mournful accompaniment, of the beautiful Feale, 
who died of shame at being perceived by her husband 
j bathing in that river which bears her name, I need not 
wish with Jeremiah that mine eyes were a fountain of 
tears. Wiiere is the spirit-thrilling war-song of thy 
younger day, which aroused the clans of Duhallow to 
shed their best blood for a coward king ?*' 

A slight crimson flush dyed the cheek of the harper, as 
he bent forward in acquiescence to the will of his patron. 
It was but the hectic of a moment— but whether that of 
shame, or approval, or resentment, shall not be told by 
me. But he rushed into his sea of song in the following 
stanzas, adapted to a warlike air ; 

" Harp of Erin ! quit thy slumbers 

At the call of Dermid Dhu ; 
Bid the voice of flowing numbers 

Rouse to war the martial crew, 



* Cn>nu the 
tlien \vvA\, 



^od of thunder, was the chief tleity of the h^ 



Froiji load AU.o*i5 jQchoing wateiv , 

From saprcd:C(?acisriie's gent^^^ floods. 
From Carngca^Uors ford; of sluught^r. 

From winditig X)alopV\vavmg w 
" From. Eari ojDesmond*s mist-wrapt, mountain, 

Where gushe^brpad Biackvvater's spring ; 
From blest Lateerin^ssahi tedfounfcain ; 

From the silvery Araglin;: 
O'er craggy hill, and pnrple heather 

Rush like, torrents from the rock, 

ed by iii^oy a y^liant leader, 

Bulwark in the battle's shock. 
** M*Doriough, prince of wide Diihal low, 

Rouse thy chieftains to the fight; 
M'AulifF's clansman soon shall follow— 

From th eh' marshy mountains' height 
The war-cry shrill full wildly waxes, 

Where Ci'Keefe's towering castles soar; 
M'Sweeny*s beamy battle-axes 

Thirst to drink the foeman's gore ! 

** Vassals I leave your valleys wasted- 
March at freedom's sacred call; 

Leave the genial feast untasted, 
Diners iu the banquet hail — 

The eagle craves his banquet gory, 
Dash the wine-bowl to the floor, 

And feast him in a feast of glory. 
Stalwart, 4ern, and crab adore. 

" I see the rushing squadrons dealing 

Dreadful death and ghastly scar— 
I see the firm-set phalanx reeling 

'Neath the iron shock of war ; 
Spears pursuing— Saxons flying— 

The sabre's clash— the axe's stroke- 
Erin victor— foemen dying 

Shrouded in the cannon^s smoke ! 

" Terror of the mighty Romano- 
Conqueror of the warlike Danef— 

Art.f the sconrge of Saxon foeman — 
O'Moorej^ the shield of battle-plain — 

Heroes high in Erin's story — 
Source of song to Dermic] Dhu— 

O I may the memory of your glory 
Rouse to war the martial crew !" 

Some days after, as Donough More was loitering about 
his fields in, the early afternoon, he beheld, to his sur- 
prise, groups of persons, some mounted on stately horses, 
and others on foot, advancing leisurely from every point 
in the direction of his house. 

" Who are these?'* said he, addressing a tall, barefoot 
stocach that followed at his heels. 

" I can discern," said the sharp-eyed attendant, '* among 
the nearest gronps, O'Keefe and his followers coming 
from the south— M*AulifF from the east— M'Sweeney 

Baithi, Avlio succeeded to the monarchy of TreJand in 
40f), was a prince o{ the most warlike disposition, and un- 
bounded generosity. In his reign considerabie tracts of ter- 
ritory were assigned the ancientBritons that sought sbelter 
-n Ireland, as the only country where peace aiid hospitality 
were preserved. These grants of laud yet retain the names 
olSliabhiia MbreatMeachy or the .Welsh Mountains, Gra^g 
na Mbreatlmeach, &c. &c. It was the great object of the 
Irish to give the Ronians so much; employment abroad, that 
they would never think of bringing the wat into Ireland, ^ It 
was in the inforcement of this national maxim, that Daithi 
carried terror and ruin to the foot of the, Alps, where he was 
struck dead by lightning in a thunder-stonn, 

t Brian Boro, the Alfred of Ireland, who fell in the me- 
morable battle of Clontarf in lOU, in which 1400 Banes died. 

t -Art Mac Murcbad 0*Cavanagh, prince of Leinster, vvho 
assumed the crown of that province in the reign of Richard 
the Second, king of England. He cut out suBicient eniploy- 
rnent for the Saxons, during the three succeeding reign a, and 
tiled during the minority of "Henry the Sixth. It was strongly 
suspected that he was poisoned by English infiuence. 

§ Roger O'Moore, a Leinster chieftain cotemporary with 
Edward the Sixth. The unconqnered Irish of that period 
were accustomed to say, ^' Qur trust is Jn God^ our Lady, and 
BogerO'Moore* 
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others appear too, dim in the distance to be particularly 
distinguish;fed^*: ' 

** 0, that I were within reach of that scoundrel, An- 
dreish Bawn," said 0: JDaiy, stamping in ^ paroxysm of 
rage, "he has taken this method of riavenge for the fan- 
cied insult I gave him in not checking thq impertinence 
of the Scotch pedlar. I hme no preparation made for so 
many guests— the wine and brandy gone— not a second 
sheep or cow killetl Run and tell Dermid JDhu to re* 
ceiye these high visitors, and bid him form some excuse 
for iny absence. 0, that the earth, would open to receive 
me, before my credit were lost, and my character irreco- 
verably riiinecl!*' 

Donough More O'Daly, overwhelnaed witli shame and 
sorrow at; hia inability to receiyej as became*"the hospita- 
lity of his house, tli is unusual overflow of big h>*borin 
guests, wnndered, unknowing whither he went, till ho 
reached aii eminence that overlooked a small stream 
winch formed the boundary of his land on the west. One 
of his own numerous herds grazed peacefully along the 
surrounding heath, among the purple blossoms of which 
the wihl hce huninied at her work of sweetness; luul 
right below him the w^aters ofthe dark rill shone at iU" 
tervals between the narrow banks like virgin silver iu the 
lovely splendour of tlu^ declining siun The herd grivzed 
uunoticcii, and the song of the bee passed his ear unre- 
garded; but his eyes were fixed where the glistening 
stream expanded into a broad and shallow pool, and he 
wi^;lied that it were deep enough to hide himself and hiii 
shame and sorrow for ever. Suddenly his attention was 
arrested by a sight which rose to his astonished view, as 
though it were called up by the magic wand of some 
powerfnl enchanter in Fenian romance^ Had ODaly be- 
held it in another place, it won Id not claim his slightest 
retii'ii'd ; but to see this strange apparition on the bosom 
of the L^hallow pool, which the fervour of a hot summer, 
would drain to cuiptiness, and; so fat remote from any 
sea-port or navigable riyer,filledliim with exceedingly great 
nstonishmentj for it was nootherthan a large well-rigged 
sloop, aii winte as snow— the brightness of her sails and 
stern seemed heightened in the sun*s ray, and the prow 
bore the figure of Hope leaning on a golden anchor. The 
deck was crowded with men dressed; in white; and one 
who irom his proud demean our? and superb raiment, 
seemed to be the chief, beckoned to the astonished man 
to approach, 

Donough More G'Daly did approach, and the cap- 
tain of the white ship thus addressed htm : 

"I am sorry, Q'Daly, that any circumstances should 
occur to check thy hospitable spiril Thy Hithers were 
long famous for the generous shelter they afforded the 
stranger and the houseless ; and there are powers unseen 
and mighty that behold the son emulate the virtues of 
his ancestors, and that delight to contemplate such hos- 
pitality yet lingering among the degenerate race of man. 
A being before whose nod I bend, has ordered me to re- 
lieve thy present distress, if the spices of the East, rich 
wines, and well-flavoured brandy, can achieve it. Take 
the good provided thee — but ask no questions." 

''Mysterious being," said. Donough More, "thy bene 
volent aspect precludes the slightest dread, and proclaims 
thee the friend of man ; but the ancestors of Donough 
More G'Daly, never received aught to support their house 
save by purchase or tribute. Their son shall not depart 
from the customs of his racc^clioos^ out the best and 
bravest of yonder herd in return for tiiy wine and brandy, 
and relieve me irom a weight of griefv* 

** Mortal,'' said the captain of the white ship, " thy 
herds are valueless in our estimation. Accept these gifts 
as a^ earnest of the approval of superior beings, and con- 
tinue the unrestrained exercise of genuine hospitality." 

Thus saying, he beckoned to his attendants, who landed 
from the vessel many pipes of wine and brandy. When 
the cargo was discharged, the crew from the tall deck 
waved their snowy caps in a parting salute, and the white 
ship immediately vanished. Hardly daring to trust the 
evidence of his senses, G'Daly returned homeward,, qid 
procured three or four of those sliding-cars which nt that 
times plied swiftly over the smooth and marshy naoors 
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of the country, to convey the liquor privately home. 
Snatched from despair by supernatural aid, he tasted the 
liquor of each pipe, and found its contents genuine and 
true as his own manly heart. Then commenced the slay- 
ing of sheep, and the felling of cattle, and all the bustle 
of preparation. The hour of dining was hardly pro- 
tracted beyond the usual time ; and the delighted host 
heard every tongue rejoice, and every eye glisten in the 
racy influence of the gladdening wine. Long did the 
memory of this splendid feast of ten days' continuance 
live in the recollection of the gratified guests. But 
0*DaIy*s strange adventure soon transpired; and that 
part of the stream which crosses the Kiilarney road east- 
ward of Knocknagru, where the phantom vessel blessed 
his sight, yet retains, in commemoration of that event, 
ihe .name of Atha-na-linga-baunay or the Ford of the 
White Ship. With such stories is the idea of hospitality 
to strangers kept alive throughout the country. 

E.W, 



EXTRAORDINARy AGE OF THE YEW. 

At one of the late meetings of the British Association, 
Mr. Maekay submitted a polished piece of Irish yew, 
which furnished a striking instance of the tardiness 
of growth and great age attained by this species. — 



The particulars were communicated by Mr. Charles W. 
Hamilton, Honorary Secretary of the Horticultural 
Society of Ireland. The number of annual layers or 
circles in this specimen proved its age to have exceeded 
five hundred and forty-five years. Mr. Maekay ad- 
duced several arguments to prove, that this tree is indi- 
genous to Ireland, and at present consists of two spe- 
cies—the spreading or common yew, and the upright 
or Florincourt variety. He stated also, that many fine 
specimens of the species might be seen at Comber, and 
near Antrim, and at Mr. Bourne's, of Terenure, near this 
city. 

A member of the section mentioned a yew tree, the 
property of Mr. Tennant, of Bangor, Co. Down, of 
which at present only a portion remains; forty years 
ago, however, it was measured by a gentleman, who 
counted the layers in a given quantity, and making the 
proper allowance for the difference in breadth between 
the central and more superficial circles, pronounced its 
age to be coeval with (if it did not exceed) the Christian 
era. Several hybrid varieties of the tree were reported 
to the section by members. 

Dr. Litton, Professor of Botany, informed the section 
that the tradition of the great yew at Mucruss, in Kiilar- 
ney, exactly corresponded with the number of years in- 
dicated by its layers. 




STATUE OF GEORGE THE THIRP. 



This really elegant statue of pure white marble, stands I House of Lords, now the Court of Proprietors of the 
In the reces$ formerly occupied by the throne in the [ Bank of Ireland. His Majesty is represented in his par* 



